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1 . Chapter 1 
True Love. 

What if Alvin was Astrid' s father. 

I had heard of him but never expected to meet him. My fathers arch 
enemy. Alvin the treacherous. And I certainly did not expect him 
coming after me, but I knew this day will come that he will want to 
learn to ride Dragons. But not by taking me captive or stuff. As I 
snoop through the woods I could make out Mildews voice at first I had 
no idea what he was talking but then I heard the last statement "He 
is hiding few trees away from your right." 

"After him" is all I heard Alvin say and then understood he was 
talking about me but it was too late. The next thing I remember is 
something hitting me on the head and blonde walking away from me and 
then I blacked out. 


2 . Chapter 2 

**Hi Guys. I truly hope you are enjoying my story. I just wanted to 
warn anyone who is reading my stories i will probably be updating 
them when i can or when i get an inspiration so plz suggest what you 
would like to see happening next, xxx** 

**Disclaimer**** : I don't own HTTYD* * 



><p>When I finally woke up my eyes were still closed but I heard 
every single sound. Then when I finally opened my eyes I saw a 
beautiful blonde, holding an axe and by the looks of it sharpening 
it, she had beautiful hair that was in one messy, but pretty, braid 
going down her back and the most beautiful eyes ever, they were deep 
blue, deeper than the ocean, but then I noticed something strange, 
she had the most evil glare that I have seen but not a 
non-sympathet ic, no her glare and eyes told me a whole new story, I 
saw a soul so similar to mine but at the same time so different. She 
had so much anger, pain and fire in those eyes that I could never 
live up to it . <p> 

She noticed me. Now she was heading in my direction with the axe. For 
a moment I thought this was the end but then I heard a voice that I 
found quit familiar but could not remember whose, like if its on the 
end of your tong and you just cant get it out but then it hit me, the 
voice I heard before I blacked out. Alvin's voice. 

"Astrid, you know you cant kill those who we still might need, 
alive!" He said this as he approached this Astrid girl. For a moment 
I thought no way she could be an outcast and still be the prettiest 
girl I have ever seen in my life. But the words that came out off her 
mouth erased all the doubts, she was definitely an outcast, and 
probably the worst . 

"Yes Dad I know, but when we are done with hip can I kill him, I have 
never killed anyone my age." 

"When were finished with him you can kill him." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Plz Tell me if you liked it and plz give me ideas cause i 
feel like i am running out. Thanks. xxx<strong> 


3 . Chapter 3 


"No ! " 

"This kid is impossible!" 

"Listen up you scrawny runt! I'm repeating this last time! Train the 
dragons or face the punishment!" 

"No ! " 

Hiccup repeated the hundred time. From the moment he was captured he 
hasn't said anything except the word no. Trying his hardest to look 
tough and confident. 

"Okay! That's enough! Get the whip. We'll have to teach this kid some 
manners ! " 

Hiccup gulped nervously but that's all the sign he showed of 
worry . 

When the whip finally arrived Hiccup couldn't help but try to 
struggle out of the chains that were keeping him on his knees arms 
held high in the air and spread out to his sides. 



The first whip hit the air out of Hiccups lungs and with it came a 
scream of agony! 


"Train the Dragons!" The guard demanded. 

"No!" Hiccup replied stubbornly. 

The next whip once more made Hiccup scream in pain. The same question 
was asked and the same reply came. 

The vicious cycle continued for the next hour or so. When it was over 
everything was the same as before it except for Hiccups bleeding back 
and the girl who adored watching these kind of punishments could not 
help but feel mercy for the boy. 


End 
f ile . 



